150                    A CURIOUS ADVENTURE.

that the compound was such a preserve for
reptiles. He produced them from all corners of
the garden. After he left, we .saw no more of
them.

That evening I had a curious adventure. I
was sleeping in a tent close to the spot where the
cobra had been taken, and had just got into bed,
when I felt a strange kind of waving movement
between the two mattresses under me. I at once
jumped to the conclusion that it was a snake, and
so getting up in my bed I stamped as hard as I
could on the mattress, by way of killing it; then
all being still I lay down. I was just dozing off,
when again I felt the same undulating motion, so
getting up I lit my candle, got my stick, pushed
the mosquito-net aside, and prepared to investi-
gate the matter with my left hand, whilst with
my right I grasped the stick ready to strike. No
sooner had I raised the' corner of the mattress
than a huge rat jumped out, and afforded me
some fine sport, but eventually got away, How- ,